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leaf qn a branch another, than each of them did the
other. Between them, when they vtoe children, the
sole point of distinction was the charm tied for that
purpose round their necks ] and when they grew up,
those who saw them together imagined that their
own eyes had become enemies, and were each giving
a separate reflection of the self-same object. And
as their external forms, so were their voices, and
their internal dispositions: they corresponded in
every atom, from the extremity of the skin to the
inmost recesses of the heart

Now one day it happened that Bimba saw a young
woman11 at the spring festival And she looked at
him at the same moment. And then and there the
god of love penetrated their hearts, employing their
mutual glances as his weapon. So having discovered
her family and place of residence, Bimba used to
go and visit her three days in every week. But in
the excess of his own happiness, proud of the ex-
traordinary beauty of his love, he could not contain
himself, nor endure to keep the secret of his own
good fortune. So he told his brother the whole
story; and contriving a suitable opportunity, he
exhibited to him his mistress, who was all uncon-

a The het&m plays in old Hindoo stones a still larger part
than she did in Greek.
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